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Astear dimmed eyes gleamed 10 a loving word; s itnd ince he
Answering fis call out-laughed the weary day, | by bonds of patriotic gratitude, s

As a fond slave springs joyul to her lord, had so brave a soldier npon the
Forgotten chill darkupess, dou't and fear, battlefields of his conntry. But the sol-

“Absent, I droop—1 joy, fortbou art her.!™

ON THE MOUNTAIN.

EY MINNIE CARCLINE SMITH.

The early dawn on the mountain,
The earth-dawn m the dew,

The gray of the sun's up glowing
Lighung the world anew,

The opal and rose of the dswni
The peace of the rapture-filled blue.

Strong wa the light of the morning,
Clnr';: the mountain . * death.

Bi'ent th~ bearts thet love-walchung
Eaow wht the angel saith,
Dre.

That waits for the anguish of pra
O'er lips that are tur

The shadow falls hale in passing,
Ewrosl comes the dawn,

The peace of the spirl's rose-visions
Rest on the Seh withdrawn:

Strong, clear. grows the light of the morning,
The syulof tue so'dl r is gone.
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Death and the Soldier.,

| The name of the hero of this pathetic story Is
pot given, btut every reader will know who 18
meant. We regret tha: we cannoi give the
wriler's name, e tound the story in & couutry
- paper credited to Ex ]

A soldier who had won imperishable
fame on the battlefields of his country,
was confronted by a gaunt stranger, clad
all in black and wearing an impenetra-
ble mask.

“Who are you that you dare to block
my way?” demanded the soldier.

Then the stranger drew aside his
mask and the soldier knew that he was
Death,

“Have you come for me?” asked the
soldier. “Ifso [ will not go with you;so
go vour way alone.”

But Death held out his bony hand and
beckoned to the soldier.

“No,"” cried the soldier, resolutely; “my
time 18 not come. See, here are the
histories I sm writing—no hand but
mine can finish them—I1 will not go til!
they are done!”

“] have hidden by your side day and
pight,” said Death; “1 have hovered
about vouon a hundred battlefields, b it
no sight of me could chiil your heart till
now, and now I hold you in my power.
Come!”

And with these words Death seizad
upon the soldier and strove to bear him
hence, but the soldier struggled so des.
perately that he prevailed against Deatk
and the strange phantom
salone, Then when he had gone the sol-
dier found npon his throat the imprint
of Death's cruel fingers—so fierce had
been the struggle. And nothing could
wash away the marks—nay, not all the
skill of the world could wash them away,
for they were disease, lingering, agoniz-
ing, fatal disease. Bat with quiet wvalor
the soldier returned to his histories, and
for many days thereafter he toiled npon
them as the last and best work of Lis
noble life.

“How pale and thin the soldier is get-
ting,” said the people. *His hair whiten-
ing and his eyes are weary. He should
oot have undertaken the historiee—the
labor is kiling him.”

They did n .t know of his struggle with
Death, nor had they seen the marka up-
on the soldier's throat. Buot the physi-
cians who came to him and saw the
marks of Death’s cruel fingers, shook
their heads and said the soldier could
not live to complete the work upon
which his whole heart was set. And
the soldier knew it, too, and many a
time he paunsed in his writing and laid
his pen aside and bowed his head upon
his hands, and strove for consolation in
the thought of the great fame he had
already won, But there was no consola-
tion in all this. So when Death came a
second time he found the soldier weak
and trembling and emaciated.

“It would be vain of you to struggle
with me now,” said Death. “My poison
is in your vein, and see, my dew is on
vour brow. Butyon area brave man
and I will not bear you with me till yon
have asked one favor, which I will

L!'

“Give me an bour to ask the favor.”
said the soldier. There are so many
thinge—my history and all—give me an
hour that { may decide what I shall
ask?”

And as Death tarried the soldier com-
municated with himself. Before he
closed his eyes forever what boon should
he ask of Death. And the soldiers
thoughts eped back over the years and
his whole iife came to him like a light-
ning flash-the companionship and smiles
of kings, the glories of government and
political power, the honor of and
joy of conquest, the din of @, the
sweets of quiet home life upon the west-
ern prarie, the gentle devotion of 8 wife,
the clamor of & noisy boy and the face
of a little girl—ah, there his thoughts
lingered and clung.

“lime to complete our work—our
books—eur histories,” counciled Ambi-
tion. “Ask Death for time to do this
last and crowninog act of our great life.”

Bat the svldier’s ears were deaf to the
cries of Ambition; they heard another
voice—the voice of the soldier's heart—

and the voice whispered “Nellie—Nellie
—Nellie.” That was all—no other words
bautthose, and the soldier struggled to
his feet, and stretched forth his hands
and called to Death, and hearing him
calling, Death came and stood before
hi

m.
“] have made my choice,” said the

o Mdier

“I'he books?’ asked Death with a
corpfulsmile, ~

“No, not them,” said the eoldier, “but
my little girl—my Nellie! Give me a
lease of life till I have held her in my
arms, and then come for me and I will

are

I'
gThon Death’s hideous aspect was
chmd-hilmfsm relaxed and
a oi’pityama upon them. And
Death said “It shall be s0,” and saying

departed |

{on the pasture fence, and from his home

dier did not heed their words of sym-
pathy; the voice of fame, which in the
past had stirred a fever in his blood and
fallen most pleasantly upon his ear3
awakened no emotion in hisbosom now.
The soldier thought only of Nellie, and
he awaited her coming. .
An old comrade came and his
hand, and tslked of the times when
they went 10 the wars together; and the
old comrade told of this battle and of
that, and how euch a victory was won
and how ench a city taken. Bat the sol-
dier’s ears heard no sound of battle now,
and his eves coald see no flash of eabre
or smoke of war.
So the people came and spoke words
of veneration and love and Lope, and &0
with quiet fortitude, but with a hungry
heart, the soldi r wazited for Nellie, his
little girl.
She came across the broad, tempestu-
ous ocean. The gulls flew far out from
land and told the winds, and the winds
blew further still and said: “Speed on O
ship! speed on in thy swiit, straight
course, for you are bearing a treasure to
a father's heart!’ )
Then the ship leaped forward in her
thway, and the waves wergvery still,
and the winds kept whispering: “Speed
on, (0 ship,” till nt!ast the ship was come
to port and the little girl was clasped in
the soldier's arms.
Then for a season the soldier seemed
quite himself again, and people eaid “he
will live,” and they prayed that he
might., But their hopes and prayers
were vain, Death’s seal was on the sol-
dier a dthere was no release,
The last days of the soldier's life were
|the most beautiful of all—but what a
mockery of ambition and fame,and all
the grand pretentious things of life they
were! They were the trinmph of 8 ha-
| man heart, and what is better or purer
orsweeter than that?
| No thonght of the hundred battlefields
[upon which his valor had shown con-
| spicuous came to the soldier now—nor
| the echo of his eternal fame—nor even
|vet the murmurs of a sorrowing people.
| Nellie was by hie side, and his hungry,
| fainting heart fed on her dear love and
his soul went back with her to the years
long ago.
| Away beyond the western horizon
upon the prairie stands a little home
over which the vines trail. All about it
is the tall, waving grass, and over yon-
der is tke 8 sale wich a legion of chatter-
| ing black b rds perched on the swaying
reeds and roshes, Bright wild flowers
| bloom on every side, the qua:l whistle

I

in the chimney corner the cricket tries
to chirrup an echo to the lonely bird a
| call. In this little prairie home we see
| & man holding on his knee a little girl,
who is telling him of her play as he
|smoothes her fair curls or strokes her
|tiny velvet hands; or perhaps she is
singing him one of her baby songs, or
asking him strange questions of the great
wide world that is new to her; or per-
| haps he binds the wild flowersshe has
brought into a little nosegay for her new
gingham dress, or—but we see it ali, and
€0, too, does the soldier, and so does
Nellie, and &0 they hear the black bird's
twitter and the quail's shrill call and
the cricket’s faint echo, and all about
them is the sweet, subtle, holy fragrance
of memory.

And so at last when Death came and
the soldier feli asleep forever, Nellie, his
little girl, was holding his hand and
whispering to him of those days. Hers
were the last words he heard, and by
the smile that rested on his face when
he was dead you might have thought
the soldier was dreaming of a time when
Nellie prattied on his knee and bade him
weave the wild flowers in her curls.

The Prealdent Stands Firm,

Washington, August 4. —The president to-day
informed & de.«galon representiug the cattlemen
that be would noi moduy bis recent order for
the removal of the callle trom the leassd lands
and Arspahoe rescrvation within forty days from
tue dale of his proclamation,

Tue delegation consisting of Senator Cockrell
and Kepreeeutalive Joho M. Giover, of Missouri,
K. D. Huoter, C C. Rainwater, W, B. | bompson,
and Seth Mabtrey, C. Ward, T, B Bualivne aud
ur. M Muuford, of Kansas Cit{i Mr. Torrey, of
Provideuce, . Col. B. Denman,
of Wastingtov, and G, B Peck, of Tupeka,
cal ed al the while hosse at 4 p. m , and met the
president in the library. Senator Cockrelt in-
troduced ex-Representative rolla d, who present-
ed to the presicent the follow ng memorial on
behalf of the pariies interested.

*Ou behalf of the lessees of lands in the{Chey-
emeand Arapshos reservation in the indian
Territory, we respectfully subm t the lol.ow:ng

We do pot doubt that it is the desire
of the government 0 deal cquitably with tnis
question, in 115 re asions (o all partics, and those
who have occupied the te ri:ory by vhe ieass for
two aud a balf years, by the permission and su-
thori ¥y of tue government are entitied 108 res
sonkbie period tor the remova: of thelr priperts.
ihe leases were In eVery cas: nade with the-
knowlege of the then secretary of the interior,snd
were sunmitied 10 bim aod recelved from bim
every sauciion, exoept the formal and technical
aftix of his<i :nature and seal.

Se ona—Unde these circumstasccs the lessees
of the jaads 1 qu:siion have p'aced upon them »
large nu . ber ol csitle, eslimaled &L DOLl2sg than
250000 bead. 1 addit on to ioe valoe of the cal-
te we call your a te 1ian to the tunher inv. st-
ment in ran. ¢ improvements, , Corrals
asdall the elon lugs o 80 +X eusive & bus ness.
The aggre. ale of valne affecled bF & e ex enmve
oroer. may therciore be :tated roundly atover
$7,000, 0o,

Third—The area of the land affected by the pro-

3 a tiou Ltiﬂ-unka:d).mi;nn 390 0w u.-rg.

bis acreage being sloc! o fis grezing capacity
by the number of awnima's sialed, an cqual
amount ¢ { land is reqired for the subsistence of
the auimals e lsewnere, and amoug toe mos; se
rious of the questivns soodenly fuiced upon us,
where can this amount of lacd te found allihe
adjscent territory being fully stocsed. It camnot
te foucd by driving toe cattic back (o Texas
whence n;_.u:a of m“lm and t?’llr)d;me
moges © yoming. Mobpians sy skota
can alone provide their herds.

Fourth—It is abwoiutely impossible to secure
and jocate land is thess terr.toris within the
tune a low. d, were it practicable 10 find water .n

cannot
heras exceeding toree thiusand,
iwelve men and sixty horses to

It will, therefore, be reen that to move the
entire number of caitie affecied by 1he executive
onder, &0

and it requires
handle such a

knee

rough hands weaved prai

her soft, fair curls. And the sol

ed for Nellie now, just as he did then,
whenr she est on his knee and ed of
her dolls. Thisis the way of the human
b
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joly forbid the admission of such into or
their transit across toe ir territory prior to Decem-
borist. We respe refer you (0 the recent
prociamation of thegovernor of Eansas in this
connection.

Seven!h—The bove are a portionof the difi-
culties which confuse us.

There are other features of the eubject which
commend thamselves to the executive considera:
t among which is the 'aci that the rentals for
nlﬁm lunds bave been puit toshe firt of No-
vember of Lthis year. No amouant of diligence
wiil enable us 10 gather up all the eatils durirg
ihe time allowed, ana the result must be that the
unecilected portiun will b lelt on the range un-
protecied by thei: ownels aod su j-Cu 10 Lhe dep-
redaticns of the [ndians,

Iz conclusion we respectfully state, this memo-
rial §s directed. not ngainst the policy which has
been adopted, but egainst the tume whica has
been adowed us 10 couform there'o. We ouy
solicit that measure of protection 1o our propeny
which is se orded to other e tabli-hed jnteres:s
The énfo;cement of 1he present onler Can oLy
result in the great injury 10 ourseives as well as
to others with whom we have b sl ess relstions.
We therefore respecifully ask forsuch ticve to re-
move our ¢ ille as toe sbove facs siow (o ba
indispeusible."

Tee memorial is signed by the hey-
enpe &Dd Arapaboe caile c¢mprny, Hun-

i & Evans, the Standard Canle
company, L K. Moore, Seth Mabry, Newman &
Farr, 8. W. Briggs, James Morrisou, W. E. Mallai-
ry, the Wood-Bugby C ttlc company. Underwood
Ciark, E Fenlon, Lickry Bne. Lhe Wichita Callle
campany, and the Towney Cat le company.

Mayor Moore, representing the business men of
Kan-as City, presenied 8 number 0! reso utlons
sdopied a1 & recent meeting held in that ciy. He
sdid he beli-ved the ramova! of the catiie at1hd
time would result in great {ujury o the entire
Couniry.

Col. Denman said hespoks as one interested.
He thought the romova. would result in a ioss
of over & halfto the inlerest of those owning castle.
Tbe caulsmeu undierstand their business, they
nnderstand it better than army officers, better
than Preadent Cleveland (hey know whst
could te done; the cattlemen had gope into tae

Teridlory wah the eucoursgement of Sec
retar; [leller. He Led wriiten letwrs
favoring them* The leases had passed

from the origiual hands into the hands cf corpo-
rations ana many wilows and orphans who have
inierests in these corporations weul ! be the los rs,
Forty day< would not be more than time enougn
to buy horses anlewmploy men and get thing=in
shape to mske the romoval. The cattlemen ask-
ed that they might be allowed until spring time
tod ive their cattle,

Dr. Morrison Muntord, manager of the Kansas
City Times. was 1utroduced to the president as
oue who a! ways opposed 1the iessicg ot the lands,
He gald that he had been opposed to such
praciices. aud was oppossd to th m now, but
business fntercs s demunded that consideration
ehouid be given 10 men who wers thus ord-red
Lo ieave Loe Teservations. K.nsas City would be
injured by suca a removal, and ne feared that a
panie would be the rosult of the immediate n-
fo ¢ement of the order.

*This application as T undentand it’™ said the
president after Dr, Munfor: hed seat: d himse f,
“*is thal the caltio be eliowesd 10 remAln oo the
rer¢rvalion uotil next spring? Col. Denman,
represeniiog one of the lereest ranches ¢n the
reserva ion, feplie: “We will maove et once a_d
mase such progress &3 we Can. We esk time
untii spring in whih 1o tinish the bosiness, We
ure determined to gel ous 4s 50N As We can.”
LLere 1= 0l poILL DAL seoms 0 esCafe your a'-
tention, goentlemen,” the presideat d, *that
poiut is tefore my e e and 8 public juWrest, We
nave ialely seen whal [ ar can be created by
tuiriy or forty ladians, Withintwe bours a let-
ter boscome (0 my desk from ioe governcr of
Kaus«s urging toal the troops on the border of
toat stste should vot be witbdrawn. Tae high-
est officer 1o fue mrmy, oue experienced la in-
dian sfars repor:s the situstion in the territory
and Siys that tne caus: of the irrita-
tion is the preeence «f  the  cattle
men. A rect:on ofthe country containing 4,250,
OM acres was < tapart for the Indians -——ouly 0..e-
lenta—i%,000 acres is jeft.  Tbhey are crowded
down to the agenn fes. Some of ‘his may have
been secured wicn the courent of the Indiane, It
15 apparent 10 me, &s it 18 10 You, that this state of
adrs caun t  coninue. ‘Two  fluleress
are in couilict; which shsll give way?
On one sid- we have public peace, puslie securi-
1ty and the safety of lives; on the other side your
inleresta. Toelormer, gentlemen, must ba con-
sidered, though private interesits sufler. The
quesiion of putting off this removal uwrtil next
sPrivg 1= noi admissitle. The order cannut be
m. difed. want 10 see Bcmy diligence
in complying wita the order. Twelve days nave
passed. Frecioustme is lost Ao eflot was
made after the vrder was issu-d losecure an ex-
teusion of time. A dispatch was sent saying in
the most poeitive terms Lhat the order could not
be modifie). Here you are after iwelves days
nave passed. If auy indulgence i- shown it muss
be an application u specific cases with evidence
thay au effir; has beem made to  comply
wih the order If your {iuterests led jyou
out of the Territory instead of in, I cannot help
vutth'ok you wourd find some way out in the
specified ume. I wisa you wouid co-operate and
take bold sud try to get the cattle off, Mo argu-
ment will Induce me to change what has been
doue. Some loss snd inconvenience will no
doubt follow, butthe € is an interes greater than
yours. which u ust receive attention.”
I'te delegat s, upon the conelu-lon of the
prsicent s re;ly, lefi the executive mansion.
“The:e's cold comfort in his words,” said upe
of the most promin. nt caitlemen, 1 e walked
through the white house xtounds to the sireet.
“We walked up and we walked down,” replied
another, The msjuity of the delegadon started
for home tc-mwgut. ibey sre noanimous that
the caitle canuot be remowved without great
pecuniary loss inthe forty days’ lumit.

J

FIGURES ABOUT INTEMPERANCE,

Men That Aunually Die of Drunkenness.
£t Louls Globe-Dzmocrat.

Brother Sam Jones, in speaking of the
&in of intemperance, said:

“Oh, thesin of intemperance! Look
at that tramp, tramp, truncr, the boys
are marching sixty thousand every year
into drunkards’ graves. And as this six-
ty thocnsand this yvear go down into
dronkards’ graves, the recruiting officers
of hell are recruniting this army from our

ours. is marching into the ranks to fili
them up, and in less than ten vears from

yonder to a grave an
grave and a drunkard’s hell.”

Now, if this meansanything more than
a mere piece of pointless hortation, it is
& grave aseertion that 60,000 men annunal-
ly die of drunkenness in the United
States, Let us see how sucha statement
will look when placed in juxtaposition
with the actual vital statistics of the conn-
try, as exhibited in the last decennial
census. The total po tion on June
1, 1880, was 50,155,783, and the total
deaths for the year ending that day
were 756,893, or an average of 1509 per
1,000 living. Of this large number who
died—large in fact thoughemall in
&e];uge—mm ere died under 5 years .g

too young, we to

classed as drunksrde, w
deaths under 20 years, were 308000 ex-

-

of a big slice of other Niaga=a Fal!s prop-

elder Clark were Henry Clay and his
son's wife. Yon may imagine that to

tuckian, to be in his society daily, and

for me,
him adequately, for words can never

{Iunderstood his extraordinary power

|toanalyze it. In stature he was very
tall, over six feet; his bearing was erect.
his face was thin and his nose aquiline,
Every movement was the perfection of
grace, and with that he unconsciously
united

I have never heard another like it—
melodions, sonorous, rich. Every tone
was perfectly modulated, and it feil upon
the ear with a sound sweeter than silver
bella. His: estures—mnot that stodied,
oratorical gestures, but thos: which he
habitnally but involuntarily made in
conversation—were hardly less expres-
sive than his marvelous voice. You may
think thatIam drawing on my imagi-
nation, or that I am overenthusiastic,
butitis a fact that in all my career I
never met another man with such win-
ning ways, such magnetism and charm
as Clay’s. He was impressive, too, even
in his gallantries.

the Cataract house on that occasion was
Miss Elliott, danghter of Judge Elliott,
who presided over a large judicial dis
trict in Canada. She was & beantiful
girl, not more than 17 or 18 years of
age—neither child nor woman. Her
hair was raven black, and worn in nat-
ural curls longer than any others I ever
BAW,
formed. Her education was remarks-
ble, and she attracted Mr, Clay’s atten-
tion. He said to me one evening: ‘Em-
mons, who is your friend, the young
lady with the beautiful curls?

Canada, I replied.

The Fiction Concerning the Sixty Thonsand

boys. That boy of yours, that boy of

to-day your boy will step down and ount
a drunkard’s

the total of

figures look a as th

when put to the 1m?fuld'mm qhm"?:
edge. There is no doubt a lamentable
amount of drunkenness in the country,
and thousands of promising lives are an~
nually wrecked. Nay, more; many hun-
dreds of deaths ensue Jirectly, and others
indirectly, from the excessive use of
alcobolic drinks, The actual number of
deaths directly resulting from this cause
ic: the year referred to were, males, 1,338,
females 254, These figures are frightful
enough, in all conscience, and they need
no embellishment, no rhetoric tropes or
loose exaggerations to intensify their
horror, particularly as they may, per-
hape, be fairly donbled in sallowing for
the deaths that whisky caused indirect-
ly. Let Brother Jones picture in his fer-
vid langnage an entire congregation as
large as that which listened to the ser-
mon gunoted going down annually into
this pit of destruction and he will need
no stronger argnment, Butexaggeration
is always weakness,

= e
Anecdotes c* xenry Clay.
Detroit Free Press.

“Henry Clay was one of the most fas-
cinating men I ever met,” said Norman
J. Emmons to a reporter for the Detroit
Free Press. “Your speaking of Niagara
Falls reminds me of the time I met him
there, away back in '49. I was then
pretty youog in the profession, with no
very great income, and Joe Clark’s invi-
tation to spend a few days at the falls
was hailed by me with all the satisfac-
tion in the world.

“Joe's father was Lot Clark, proprie-
tor of the Cataract house, and the owner

erty. When I arrived thereI foand
that among the personal guests, of the

live in the house with the great Ken-
to be talked to by him, was a bonanza

* What was Clay like?"”
“Well, it is a hard matter to describe

paiot the exgnisite charm of his man-
ner. Before I had been with him long

with the public, but it is impossible for

a commanding dignity that
bespoke the innate greatnessof the man.
“His voice! Ah, that was wonderfull

“I remember that one of the ladies at

She was tall, too, and superbly

“That, Mr. Clay, is Miss Elliott; of
‘I'll go fetch her.
“By no means, my dear boy, I'll go to
her, was the gallant response, and tak-
ing my arm he croesed over with me to
where the lady etood, and was
presented to her. Considering the fact
that he was the lion of the hour, an old
man full of humors and the idol of thous-
ands this characteristie little bit of good
breeding hasalways seemed to me worth
mmembering.
“A few days later I had an equally
striking illustration of Mr. Clay's im-
pressiveness. I had gome out eadly one
morning to the falls, and while contem-
Ei:jting them I felt theapproach of some-
a.hnz' There was no sound, not even a
ow, to warn me; but I knew that
someone wasat hand. Idid not change
my position nor look around, but pree—
ently I felt a hand laid on my shoulder.
I think no word was spoken for poesibly
ten seconds. Then Mr. Clay (for it was
he) said simply: ‘This scenme fills me
with nnceasing wonder and admiration.’
“His voice, the solemn and msjestic
import of his words (as he uttered them)
and the sudden rush of feeling which
the ecene, the presence and the senti-
ment invoked, made me appreciate the
littleness of 8 man and the greatness of
God more than anything else in life
has done.”

FLANNELS & SUITI

Come and Examine Our Stock,

WE WILLNOT BEUNDERSOLD

WA-KEENY,

ELLSWORTH'S

Co and Look Before Buying, for it is the

Plenty of Corn, Qatsand General Feed. Best

Colorado,
Rock Springs

Remember, that after January ist, 1 will

MORGAN & DANN, §

Ilave just received their Fall and Winter Stock of

L

-

Dy Coods and Notons,

We Have the Largest and Best Selected Stock of

Caps,Gloves, Underwear: Blankets

EVER BROUGHT TO THIS CITY.

-
»
-

OUR STOCK OF——M——

CANNOT BE EXCELLED.

No Trouble to Show Goods,

WE ALSO HAVE THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

GROCERIES

IIN THE CITY.

MORGAN & DANN,

HANSAS.

JUST RECEIVED

—AT—

—

100,000 FEET OF LUMBE

Best ever Brought to This
Market.

T —

of Coal always on Hand.

BIG REDUCTION IN COAL.

Luam
Nut, -+

8%

- CASH PAID FOR WHEAT AND RYE.

.‘-.‘,

Sell for Cash only. Don’t forget it.
F.O. ELLSWORTH.




